uuc/ J.J.UJJLL juiuu, win! an enclosure :
You spoke with so much interest lately of my dear sister Mary that I send you what I have just received frona Maria Giberne.1
The letter brings the scene so vividly before tho reader that its insertion will not be thought out of place here.
M. E. G. TO H. E. CARDINAL
. . . But I do not want to talk of myself. I want to tell you of my entire sympathy with you in what you say £tiid feel about the anniversary of our dear Mary's death. This season never comes round without my repassing in my lieart of hearts all the circumstances of those few days — my first visit to your dear family. Who could ever behold that dear sweet face for any length of time and forget it again ? And again, who could ever have been acquainted with the soul and. heart that lent their expression to that face and not love hex* 2
My sister Fanny and I arrived at your house on. "the 3rd [of January], and sweet Mary, who had drawn figures tinder my advice when she was staying with us at Wansteaol, leant over me at a table in the drawing-room, and in that sweet voice said, c I am so glad you are come ; I hope you will help me in my drawing.' I forget about the dinner and evening on that day, for I was doubtless under considerable a/we of you in those first days ; but the next clay Mr. Woodga/be and Mr. Williams dined there, and dear Mary sat next you., and I was on the other side ; and while eating a bit of turkey she turned her face towards me, her hand on her heart, so pale, and a dark ring round her eyes, and she said she felt ill, and should she go away ? I asked you, and she went : I longed to accompany her, but dared not for fear of making a stir. It was the last time I saw her alive. Soon after Jemima went after her ; and then your Mother, looking so distressed ; and she said, c John, I never saw Mary so ill before ; I think we must send for a doctor.' , You answered as if to cheer her, {Ah, yes, Mother, and don't forget the fee.5 How little I thought what the end would be ! Next morning Harriett came to walk with us about one o'clock — after the doctor had
1 This lady, sister-in-law of the Eev. Walter Mayer, lias "been described in Reminiscences of Oriel. She died at Autun, Dec. 2, 1885 in the Convent of the Order of Visitation.Y.'
